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You Can't Put Your Arms Around a Memory 


Three years is a long time. 
It doesn't matter. 


My guitar's been discarded on the bed, notebook open next to it. | tried to write, but the memory of you was 


too strong tonight, clouding, surrounding my brain. 

Some nights are worse than others. 

Some are hell. 

Eternal loneliness, when your acceptance wanes, can stretch like the fucking Mojave. 


| stand in the middle of the hotel room, eyes clamped shut. | don't know the name of the place we're staying, 
what city it's in- | just know it's not home. 


And since you're gone, nothing's ever going to feel like home again 


That's the worst part. 

I'm a doomed wanderer, forever. There's nowhere to go. 

| stretch my arms out, reach into the recess of my brain. And for a moment, | actually fee/ your arms 
around me. They were so strong. You always squeezed harder than you meant to. When | was falling apart at 
the seams, you held me together with those arms. And | can smell you, so faintly, in the air. Against my 
eyelids, | envision tendrils of Tide and gray vapor wrapping themselves around me, assisting your embrace. 
Holding these broken pieces together. 


But when | open my eyes, the spell's broken 


Because if life's taught me one thing, it's that memories are nothing but puffs of smoke. 


